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HUMANITY: 
G E 


Pp M. 


AR fromthe Cares or Glories that await 

The Pomp of Courts, and Pageantry of State; 
Far from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne, 

Where ſhines the Scholar, and where ſleeps the Drone 
Where wealthy Dullneſs and unletter'd Pride 
Ambition's Wild purſue with hafty Stride ; ; 


i | | Dwelt 
- - * 
4 
o * e 


[6] | | 
| Dwelt in a calm Recels, ſacred to Truth, 


* 
r 


And peace-clad Yarns in the bloom of Youth, . 


. 
f Howaxiry---Heav" 5 8 faireſt fav kite Child--- 

1 Of Manners gentle and ections mild. 
! es , Yd 

|! 
| Thee, gracious Maid | Heav'n's own peculiar Carc, 
{ - Its bright Original, as good as fair, 
, Congenial Nature form d then ſent Thee forth 


In all the Majeſty of native Worth. - 
EF Tis thine, meek Goddeſs of the tearful Eye, 
| To teach the lab ring Breaſt to heave the Sigh--» 
'Tis thine to teach kind Pity to exprels I 
The tend'reft Language when ſhe views Diftreſs--- 
With Grief to ſoften the too rugged Soul. ;Þ 
þ Melt with Affection, and with Love controul. 


/ 1 The 


DP * 
1 

The ſhivring Beggat with afftighted Le 
Whoſe ſcatter'd Senſes the loud Tempeſt hock, | 
With Eyes aghaſt, and trembling Hands, Oe I 
The ſeantieſt Meed of kind Compaſſion's Stores. | 
Behold a Wretch! whom the blind Fates attend, 
The Child of Anguilh, and Misfortune's Friend! 
In all the Pageantry of Sorrow dreſt, 


Earth his hard Couch, and Poverty his Gueſt. | 
View him, while Hunger with diſaſtrous Cries | 


Va 


In frantic Language ſmiling, courts Supplies; 
While Want, expiring,” rears her drooping Head, 
And, vain the Boon? ſolkeits ev ry Aid. 
View him, white in the Arms of Death, alone 
Calling on Heav'n, he cries---Thy Will be done. 


Come then, ſweet Harbinger of mantled Eaſe 
Queen of th' expanſive Heart | Come, and appeaſe 
„ 


[8] 
The madſtruek Cries of agonizing Woe, 
And fave the Man, who ne'er was yet thy Foe. | 
Grant to a Wretch like this thy kindred Aid--- 
A Wretch! in Sorrow's fable Suit array'd. - 
Impreſs this Sentiment on ev'ry Mind 
* Tama Man- and feel for all Mankind.” * © 


Time was---when IxDIA's Sons, a barb'rous Race, 
With bloody Stains deform'd Compaſlion's F ace. 
When Cruelty was worſhip'd as a God 
And Tyrant Rapine wav d his iron Rod. 

When Virtue, deem'd a Rebel to the State, 

Diſgrac d- diſown d -lamenting her fad Fate, 
With ſtreaming Eyes view'd InD1a's bloody Shore, 
While Drops of Pity ooz d from ev'ry Pore. 


* Colman's Terence, AF 1. Scene 1. 


es 
Oh Memory! then Soul of Joy and Pain, ..._ | 
Thou Actor of our Paſſions der again! 1809 220 3 
| Recall, recall: CAL urs favage Name, 


Reoount her Triumphs; and record ber Fame. 


Explor'd in vain the dreary, dark Abode, - | 


Bz1TANNIA's Sons, a warlike, valiant Race; 12 1 
Torn from their weeping Mother's dear Embrace, 
— exrinded/on the Goon, |.) | 


Wept their hard Fate, while Horror caught the Sound. 
And could it Thou not one gen rous Thought impart, 


Source of my Joys!” and Idol of my Heart ANN! 


To the inhuman Wretch, whoſe barb'rous Soul 
Smil d at the Tears, which'flow'd o'er Sorrow's Bo, 
B Could 


Deep in a Dungeon, Where the Sun s bright Beams 
Nel er enter d yet ere Light's fantaſtic Streams 


— —- — — ͥͤ äͤ—ü' - _ — 


[ £0] 


Could not Compaſſion, Natwve's faireſt Type: 
Save her poor Children from the Tyger's Gripe?ꝰ? 
From cruel Rage preſerve their ftecting Breath, | 
Blaſt her fell Smiles, and break the Lance of Death 
Could'ſt Thou not, gentle, gen rous Maid! entwine 
Thy Wreaths of Pity— (ever may they ſnine 

Conſpicuous t) round InDra's moorifn Brows, * 
And prove She een in lavage Ix pia flows ? 

Vain the Requeſtlet Truth then guide wy Sins. 
The Viper dead, the Venom flill remains. 


Still muſt I trace CaLcuTTaA's Ai Cell, 
Where ghaſtly Horror and Confuſion dwell ; | 
Where Famine raves, where Grief preſerves her State; 
And Melancholy turns the Wheel of Fate. 
Behold Diſtraction in the Robes of Grace; 
See Horror's Smiles in Beauty's lovely Face; 
Her 


| LJ 


Her Roſes b ard wer Perf kü. och hal. 
Like tender Plants, which bong: had-btwv'd. the ee | 
Pluck d by O ppreſſio i Hand, in ther our Howe,” a1 
When Mercy ſued in vain to batb'rous Por. | 


1 There ſee promiſcuous Love and Friendſhip ws 


Without one Tear, one (pmpatheric Sigh: * 
See there the fireer Min an Plead in van, 
While the curſt Mär diſdains th angelic Gat. 
While the fierce Na Bon like a Monſter Rands, 
In vain ſhe wrings her lupplicating Hands; | 
Deaf to her Voice deaf to her bleeding Cries, 
Which had drawn Tears from hungry e 
A Heart of Adamant it muſt have mov d. 
| Oh! had he felt like me, or like me 255 
MixAx DA yet had liv'd in all the Bloom 
Of Lo nor in that Dungeon found a Totnb. 
5 2 And 


1121 


And tho CaIcurrA ſau her parting Breath, 
Below d of All, and lovely in her Deat, 


The ſpotleſs Victim of a Tyrant's Rage. 
She lives---and long ſhall live in Pity's PagſſGG. 


Behold D'Avzizo [---whoſe unconquer'd Soul eld 
Nor Racks could bind, nor Tortures could controul;  _ 
Great---tho' unhappy ; calm, and undiſmay d; 
Fearleſs of Danger ; nor of Death 430 w 


| The glorious Scourge of arbitrary Pw)ꝰ] r,, 
; Daſh'd from his gaudy Hopes in one fad Hour, 

When Fortune ſlept- nor thought the Danger near--- / 
| For Hope, which Fortune gave, had baniſh'd Fear. 
0 Unhappy Kingdom! Baſtard of proud Syain! 

1 | 


j | | Where Perſecution drags her galling Chain; 


Where 


[19] | 
Where wayward Fate. fill how ring round the Coaſt, „ 
Points to yon Ruin, once its Countrys Boaſt ; 
Where Superſtition in her monkiſh-Dreſs. | 
Deludes the wretched Fool ſhe deigns to bleßʒ;²0 
Where ſly Hypocriſy with canting Tone 
Adopts the Whine, and conſecrates the Groanz - 
Where Inquis1T10N, name of dreadful Note, 
In bloody Characters Io Arius wrote ; ; 
While true Religion hides her mangled Face, ©  _ 
Where the has felt, and long ſhall feel Diſgraee. 


Hail, happy BaTrraix | on whoſe favour'd Iſle 
The Sun of Freedom darts her genial Smile; 
Hail, tender Parent! on whoſe foſt ring Care 
Depend thoſe.Bleflings which thy Children ſhare ; _ 
Who ready to afliſt in Will, as Deed, 
In Time of Danger, as in Time of Need, 
With 


[1] 


With lib'ral Hand pour forth profuſe Supplies, 

And kiſs the Tears, that ſtream from Sorrow's Eyes. 
For thee Compaſſion rolls her ſwelling Tide; od 
Thy Luftre, BarTaix! and thy envied Pride; 

For Thee She ne'er defign'd the tort'ring Wheel, 
Hell-born Invention l- nor like Spain could feel 

Joy, when in Flames the wretched Martyr dies, 

Midſt Shouts from Error's Crowd, that rend the Skies. 
Wreaths, ſuch as theſe, bind Perfecutian's Brows; 
What Bz1Tain feels, Compaſſion only knows. 


Yet, if Thou ſtill, Humanity ! can fpare 
From thy full Boſom but one gen rous Tear, 
Think of lamented Gr, a8s---as good as brave, 
Doom d in. Liſes Spring to an unhallow'd Grave! 
Think of the Knife ſtill ſmoking with his Blood, 
When, drunk with Murder, an Aſſaſfin ſtood 
"FR Exulting 


15] 
Exulting in the Deed---while with Aﬀright | 
| Aſtoniſh'd Nature ſhudder'd/ at the Sight: | 
Think of his Wiſe---atid their oonnubial Joys, 
A beauteoys Virgin; and two lovely Boys: 
For whom, the Train of Virtue jointly ſtrove | 
To weave the Chaplet of exernal Love z U b T 
For whom fair Science, to adorn their Minds, Hor Ho 
Pour'd her rich Gifts profuſe of various Kinds; 
Led them tha all the Labyrinths of Truth 
The Father---Frizrid---and Guardian of their Youth. 
Yet theſe could not avail---the Hour was come, | 
Which call'd-them to their long, their unkübüm Home,” 
Claſp d in her Parent's Arms, their laſt Embrace, - | 
While the big Tears ſtole down her lovely Face, ; 34 
Imploring Mercy with her lateſt Breath, 
Nazcisss ſought the wat'ry Bed of Death. 


ie 


} 


Oh 


[36] 

Oh ye juſt Miniſters! - whoſe bright Abode; © 
Long loft in Error's Miſt, the Soul ne'er trodlʒ 
| Who bold, as Beacons to the Sail of Youth, © | 
The Sword of Juſtice, and the Shieldoff Truck r 4 
Who from yon ſtar-girt ample Throne deſcry 
The World below with an impartial Eyre; 
Roll, roll your Thunder---your keen Light'nings dart. 
And ftrike the murd'rous Villain to the Heart; 
Who, loſt to Pity, and who leagu'd with Hell, 
Could do---what RavaiLLac had bluſh'd to tell. 
Yet there are Ills, tho Ils, of leſſer note, ' - © 
Which ſoft HoManiTY muſt bluſh to quote; | 
Yet there are Ills, tho Ills, which Lords ay * 
That aſk. Correction from the _ Muſe. 


Finer 


#1 
F IDEL1A,: long/lamented Maid! — 


The Tribute, which x my. Tears alone nm give. ot mor 


Misfortine marks us all---nor is confin'd * 


To . DE wi 00 


To either Sex but like Time's ruthleſs Hand, 
Which holds the Glaſs of Life, and ſhifts the Sand, 
Misfortune, caught Thee to her chilling Breaſt, . 


Seiz d her fair Prize, and own'd Thee for her Gueſt. 


There was a Time, when Pleaſure's flow ry Train 


Dane d in your Eyes, and flow'd thro ev ry Vein; a 


When a fond Parent could with Rapture trace 
The Mother's Features in the Daughter's Face; 


Gaze on your Smiles, and doat upon your Charms, 


And rivet his FipELIA to his Arms. 

Long had your Mind, by Innocence careſt, 
Securely triumph d- long had it been dreſt 
Aiiidil C 


[18] 

By Virtue in her whiteſt Robe and taught 

From Ink 10k the pureſt Thought. | 
At length LoTaazxio came---He aa He lovd— 
And what Lornazio faid, F rr approv d. 
In vain would you reſiſt bis fabtle An 

Love was his Enſign---and beſieg d your Heart. 
Virtue, abaſh'd, that Moment dropt a Tear, 

While, trembling, ſhe foreſaw the Danger near. 
Lur'd to the Bait, and thoughtleſs of the Snare, 
Which curſt Deceit taught Flatt ry to prepare, 
FipELIA funk into LoTaax10's Arms, 

Who cropt the maiden Flow ret of her Charms. 
Baniſh'd the World, the Handmaid of Defpair, 
Without one Friend to ſmooth the Bed of Care, 
Convey'd by Fate to a ſequeſter d Spot, 

Where. ſhines, emblazon'd, RESIGNATTON's Cor. 


FiDELIA 


[#9] 


© FroeL14 lives=-yer lives her Wrong to fad 


FL Love was the. , and —— Fibzrk. Liebe 
Lornatiol dn "Wy — 

Whom Virtue's Page could never yet entice; 

Proud to diſtreſs inhuman, barb'rous Deed} ' 

And graft on Virtue's Stock a Joathſome Weed; 

Io force, curs d Thought ir Innocence alt, 8 

Then throw her, like a faded Flow r, away! if eg 

Are theſe the Trophies Honour's taught to wear? 

This the rich Fruit Humanity ſhall bear? 

Sprung from the Womb of Greatneſs, can thy Soul 

Crouch, meanly crouch to Vice without Controul ; Fov F 

To ſordid Baſeneſs ſtudiouſſy incline, | 

And draw the furrow'd Care o'er Beauty's Line? 

P. reflect, tho vaſſalag d i in Courts, N 


That Virtue TROE Nosir.1TY EVP 
C 2 View 
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By Virtue in her whiteſt Robe and taught 
From Infancy to __ the pureſt Thought, 
At length Lornaxio came---He a He lov'd-=- 
And what Lorano faid, Fi IDELE approv'd. 
In vain would you reſiſt his ſubtle Art--- 

Love was his Enſign and beſieg d your Heart. 
Virtue, abaſh'd, that Moment dropt a Tear, 
While, trembling, ſhe foreſau the Danger near. 
Lur d to the Bait, and thoughtleſs of the Snare, 
Which curſt Deceit taught Flatt ry to prepare, 


FiDEL1A funk into LoTaar1o's Arms, 
Who cropt the maiden Flow'ret of her Charms.--- 
Baniſh'd the World, the Handmaid of Defpair, 


Without one Friend to ſmooth the Bed of Care, 
Convey d by Fate to a ſequeſter d Spot, 
Where. ſhines, emblazon'd, RenGnaTON's Cor. 


FiDELIA 
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Ane — it 
Whom Virtue's Page could never yet entice; 
Proud to diftreſs ! inhuman, barb'rous Deed! 
And graft on Virtue's Stock a loathfome Weed; 
| To force, curs d Thought) fir Innocence aſtray, | 
Then throw ber, like a faded Flow r, away! Fe 
Are theſe the Trophies' Honour's taught to erf 
This the rich Fruit Humanity ſhall bear? 
Sprung from the Womb of Greatneſs, can thy Soul 
Crouch, meanly crouck to Vice without Contra ? | 
To ſordid Baſeneſs ſtudiouſſy incline, ö 
And draw the furrow d Care o'er Beauty's Line? 
p.. — reflect, tho vaſlalag'd i in Courts, 
That Virtue rx Noni rr e 

C 2 View 
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[ 20 ] 
View the bold Satyrifi---whoſe gen'rous Rage aal! 
Mark d. the ripe Follies of our vicious Ag. 
E'en the gall'd Miniſter, unburt, may find 


Some Traces in lamented ChuxchiLI's Minette 


Pp * ; * p * 


4 


Of Pity's ample Plan---ſeverely wild 
The daring Muſe an idle Age beguil'd. 
Corrupted Courts, and Courtiers were his Game-— 
He trac'd the Features---yet diſguis d the Name. 
"Twas his with trueſt Sympathy to move, | 
And wear th' unblemiſh'd Seal of ſocial Love. | 
Tho' to Calamity he gave no Tears 

He felt her Suff rings, and reliev'd her Cares. 810 
Averſe to ſelfiſh Views, averſe to Pelt. 
He felt for others, what he felt himſelf. 


Ill-fated Hour! that ſnatch'd away the Friend 
Whom Pity form'd tor ev'ry noble End. 


[er] 
Hard is che Taſlc in/nervous Traits to peint 


The -e eee Sal 3 
To ſtamp the juſt Proportion of each Fan of 


And copying Nature, ſcorn the Rules of Art: 


And bare to ev'ry Eye Life's varied'Scroll. 
To find one Man, one ſingle Man approve, ß, 10 N 
Whoſe Breaſt with Pity glows, and melts with Love. 
Hard is the Taſæk - yet thus adventur d forth | 
The Champion of Humanrty's known Worth, 
Whom, tell me whom, like'W1ii1ai could I find, 
Born to aſſiſt, nay more, 10 bleſs Mankind? 1 
To give, ecſtatic Thought! with lib'ral Hand, 
Without Diſtinction, and without Demand. 
Food to the hungry Fortune to the brave— - 
Health to the Sick----and Freedom to the Slave. 
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Time was. - when WixDsor could with Pleaſure trace 


a 0 


The Lines of Pity in her WILLIAM's Face; 
When ſtudious to prevent the ſorrowing Sigh, 
He wip'd the Tear from ſhrunk Affligtion's Eye; 
Would liſten to the troubled Tale of Woe, 
With Joy redreſs, and without Pride beſtow. | 
Years roll d on Years—the poor ſtill bleſt his Name--- 
And with increafing Years, increas'd his Fame. 
Lamented WILL IAI! Bxrraix's brighteſt Boaſt!? 
The radiant Star that circled Bz1iTain's Coaſt ! 
In vain thy laurel'd Brow ſhall Envy load, 
Or blaſt the Triumphs FoxTzxov beſtow'd; 
In * ſhall Malice with her Pois nous Breath * 
Wound WILLIAu's Worth, which braves the Power of 
In vain Neglect in icy Fetters bind 


Thy mild, humane, undaunted, gen'rous Mind; 
8 While 


« "65 a 
N | as 
En 
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[ 23} 


While on thy Tomb,, Compaſſon ſhall reheark 
Her W1LL1aM's Praiſe in clegiac Verſe. 


Reader, whoe er thou art, here heave thy Sighs —» 
And ſhew the BRTrox, when a Barrox dyes. 
Behold this Buſt— whuch ſtamps the good and W 
And marks the Patriot from the venal Slave. 
Behold the Hero — who, ſupremely great, 
From curſt Rebellion ſav d a ſinking State. 
Behold on Eagle-pinions borne on high, 551 
His Fame, which, travers d Earth, now fills the Sky. 
While Glory holds the Trophies which He wk, 


And weeps o'er WiLL1am, BaiTain's fav'rite Son. 
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